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" Who's this ?" inquired the Raja, as he removed the
periodical and held it to the light.
The Maharani now realized her mistake, and
attempted to snatch the paper from her husband's hands.
Then, exhausted with the interview and her attempts at
play-acting, she collapsed on the floor.
Having learnt how the name of Mrs. Isaac Lindermann
had been introduced into his yauaa. the Prince blamed
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himself for his own negligence. He realized that he had
falsely accused Durrant. " We must talk this over," he
said, bending over his wife, whom he hoped to
conciliate with a show of compassion.
"Leave me," the Princess screamed. "You like
your imitation diamonds, are false." Her heels
commenced to beat the floor as her fit of hysteria
developed. The more her husband tried to parity her,
the more strident did her shrieks and insults become.
She called the Maharaja liar, cheat, thief, whoremonger.
She yelled threats of appeal to her family, to her brother,
to the Government of India, and her cries brought her
women flocking into the room.
Stamping with rage, the Maharaja left his wife's
apartments, bearing with him the imitation diamonds
and the copy of City and Field.